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	Seven Marauders, not Four

**A/N hi guys! I am warning you that "time laps" are parts I skip so I can get to the more important stuff. The two main characters are myself (Caroline) and my best friend, though she doesn't know it yet, Cécile (who of course is Cécile: Obvious, no? ;) )**

***Curtains open* LET THE STORY BEGIN**

Caroline's POV

"Caroline, you've got mail!"

"Okay!"

As I ran down the stairs, I almost tripped over the carpet but caught myself. I went to the mail place on the floor by my mom and scanned it.

"HOLY FRICK IN A BUCKET! MOM! I HAVE GOT MY HOGWARTS LETTER! I TOLD YOU I WAS A WIZARD! I HAVE TO TELL LILY, SEVERUS AND CECILE!"

She came through the door and smiled.

"Okay, honey, but be back for lunch."

"Sure, sure."

I sprinted down the road and bumped into my three best friends. Lily and Cécile jumped on me, laughing as Severus eyed us with a smirk. Lily pulled him into the hug and we jumped around.

"WE GOT OUR LETTERS! WE GOT OUR LETTERS!"

Petunia, a few meters further, looked at us with disgust in our eyes, but we didn't care. We were going to Hogwarts!

-TIME LAPS-

We were finally in the Hogwarts Express, all four of us, and we were discussing the Houses we wanted to be in when two boys barged in.

"We heard you talk about Houses, which one do you want?" said the shaggy-haired boy without glasses to me.

"Well, Slytherin sounds cool and all, but I'd rather be in Gryffindor or Ravenclaw, 'cause I do things without thinking and Cécile wants to be in Ravenclaw, she's the intelligent one." I smiled at the boy, he looked nice. Sev darted out the compartment, muttering something that souned like "bathroom". Cécile spoke next.

"Sort of the same for me, except I want to be in Ravenclaw, 'cause I'm the smart one, see? But I'd go to Gryffindor in Caroline went too."

Lily was last. "Gryffindor, if these two were, and if not Slytherin, cause Sev would be there. You?"


End file.
